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THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 
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HE MIDSUMMER SUN looked down on 
= Je a broad stretch of yellowish sand, with 
= ( a sea that was bright blue and clear green and 
aS SF ¥ snaky browa, all at once, creeping up to it in long 


white lines of toam, and sliding coyly back again. 
There were a great many people on the beach. They 
were all well-dressed and lazy, and prosperous-looking. 
The men wore flannel clothes pretty enough to have made 
their grandfathers turn in their graves; and the women wore 
Y dresses of every color that ever was seen, and illuminated their 
faces with delicate-hued parasols. There was an air of expectancy 
about all the people, although they lay in careless attitudes on the 
sand, and they all looked from time to time at the door of a certain 
bath-house. At last it opened, and a lady came out, so beautiful that the Sun 
almost jumped to see her. She was wrapped in a great white, fuzzy piece of 
cloth, and a pretty French maid walked behind her. She went half-way down the 
beach, and then the maid took the cloth from her shoulders, and the lady ap- 
peared in a bathing costume of marvelous beauty and ingenious fit. Everybody 
said ‘‘Ah!"’ Then the lady ran gracefully down the beach, and when her foot 
touched the water everybody said ‘‘Ah!" again. Then she waded out until the 
water was up to her waist, and she took hold of a big rope and began to bob up 
and down. 
‘*Umph!"’ said the Midsummer Sun, ‘she can't swim a stroke!" 
# 
+ * 

The Midsummer Sun went on further and looked down again. He saw be- 
neath him the dull green forests of Maine—miles and miles of pine forests, cover- 
ing countless hills, and one hill was just like another. Right beneath him was a 
beautiful winding stream, peaceful and silent. A great blue heron flew over it, 
flapping his wings lazily. A pretty doe came down to the edge to drink. Her 
fawn was by her side. Just then a canoe came noiselessly around a bend in the 
creek. ‘There were two men in it. One was a guide who paddled skillfully, with- 
out making a sound. The other was a gentleman who was dressed with elaborate 
shabbiness. He laid down a beautiful split-bamboo fishing-rod and took up a 
handsome English rifle. The canoe stopped. The gentleman aimed his gun. 
The doe pricked up her ears. Then the gentleman shot her and she fell dead. 

Then he snatched up a splendid shot- gun, with laminated steel barrels 

and mother-of-pearl inlaid in the stock. With that he shot the blue 

heron. ‘How was that for a double play?" he asked the guide. 

dre ‘‘We 'd better get out of this quick,’’ was all the guide said. The 

) i ds fawn nosed its dead mother and whimpered. ‘‘ Sweet creatures, 
a these mortals,’’ said the Midsummer Sun to himself. 
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When the Midsummer Sun next looked down, he saw a city 

of huge wooden hotels with vast verandahs. The Midsum- 
mer Sun was angry and the heat that he poured down 
was something terrific; but crowds filled the avenues 

of the city of hotels and hurried hither and thither, 
perspiring and panting, but all anxiously seeking 
something, which could not have been pleasure, 
for one can not imagine pleasure under these 
circumstances. Old women sat on the 
verandahs, doing nothing, day and 
night, but speaking ill of their 
neighbors. Richly dressed 
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children romped noisily among the crowds, 
and babies wailed and fretted as they were 
rolled up and down hot board-walks in stuffy 
little carriages. Young women appeared and re- 
appeared, making bewildering changes of dress, and 
vulgar strangers stared at them in an impertinent way. 
Crowds of men pushed in and out of bar-rooms, drink- 
ing fiery liquors to cool themselves. The Midsummer 
Sun withdrew his face in such a hurry that a thunderstorm 
slipped in after him, and wet everybody except the old gossips 
on the piazza, who would have been much the better for a 
ducking. 
‘‘Faugh!” said the Midsummer Sun, in disgust, ‘‘ have n't they amy sense?" 


* 
* 


* 

When the Midsummer Sun looked down again, he saw a great big barge 
towed by a little tug down a great big bay. There were a great many people on 
the barge. There were a very few men, and a very great many women, and no 
end of children — children everywhere — big children and little children and fat 
children and thin children and healthy children and sickly children, and babies 
of every sort, kind and condition of babyhood. Some of them were neatly dressed 
and some were very poorly dressed, but there was one thing that all these children 
bad in common — they were poor children. The Sun saw that, and he grew a 
great deal milder, and let a lot of little breezes get in between him and the water 
and go playing around where they could get at the children. The big boat went 
on down the big bay, and the children began to look very much less poor. At 
least, they looked happy, and rich children can't be more than happy. They 
smelt the sea, and the breezes snapped red into their sallow cheeks, and the Sun, 
quite forgetting himself — or, rather, remembering what really was his business 
— set himself to making shiny gold tips for the little waves, to amuse the children. 
The sickly babies grew less fretful, and the sicklier ones began to stiffen their 
limp little necks and say “ ga ga,"’ once in a while; and the healthy babies 
crooned and crowed and gurgled and drooled all over themselves, as healthy 
babies should. All this time a big motherly woman was giving splendid sea- 
water baths to all the little girls, and, when they were all bathed, to all the little 
boys. After a while the barge stopped, and all the sicklier children and their 
mothers, and all the sicklier mothers and their children were landed in 
boats on a beautiful island, where they could spend a beautiful week 
and get as well and strong as all the rugged and ruddy mothers and 
children who met them on the beach to take their places on the 
barge on its return trip. All the mothers and the bigger children 
got a delicious dinner, and the babies took their dinners from 
their mothers, or from their bottles, according as they were 
breast babies or bottle babies, and then they took long, health- 
giving naps in the strong sea-air, and got strength to go back 
and fight for life in the sweltering tenement houses of New 
York. 

And the St. John’s Guild folks rubbed their hands 
and said: ‘‘ Won't this be a splendid day for the 
children !"" 

‘‘Splendid?"’ said the Midsummer Sun, 
forgetting that they couldn't hear him; ‘you 
bet it will be splendid, if / have anything 
to say about it. These mortals aren't 
such a bad lot, after all!" And the 
Midsummer Sun shone his 
prettiest. 



























Hallads of the Down. 
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XIII. 


A SONG OF BEDFORD STREET. 


T’s A long time ago and a poor time to boast of, 
The foolish old time of two young people’s start ; 
But sweet were the days that young love made the most of — 
So short by the clock, and so long by the heart! 
We lived in a cottage in old Greenwich Village, 
With a tiny clay plot that was burnt brown and hard; 
But it softened at last to my girl’s patient tillage, 
And the roses sprang up in our little back yard. 


The roses sprang up and the yellow day-lilies ; 
And heartsease and pansies, sweet Williams and stocks 
And bachelors’ buttons and bright daffodillies 
Filled green little beds that I bordered with box. 
They were plain country posies, bright-hued and sweet-smelling, 
And the two of us worked for them, worked long and hard; 
And the flowers she had loved in her old country dwelling, 
They made her at home in our little back yard. 
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In the morning I dug while the breakfast was cooking, 
And went to the shop where I toiled all the day; 
And at night I returned, and I found my love looking 


With her bright country eyes down the dull city way. 


And first she would tell me what flowers were blooming, 


And her soft hand slipped into a hand that was hard, 
And she led through the house, till a breeze came perfuming 


Our little back hall from our little back yard. 


It was long, long ago, and we have n’t grown wealthy ; 
And we don’t live in state up in Madison Square: 
But the old man is hale, and he’s happy and healthy, 


And his wife’s none the worse for the gray in her hair. 


Each year lends a sweeter new scent to the roses; 
Each year makes hard life seem a little less hard; 

And each year a new love for old lovers discloses — 
Come, wife, let us walk in our little back yard! 
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NE OF THOSE young men who think they can write short stories was 
O nestling comfortably in a seat in a railway-car, trying with all his 

might to evolve a Central Idea. 

He expected, at the end of his journey, to have one whole day to 
himself, with stacks of white paper at hand, and a mild cigar to draw on 
for inspiration once in a while; and he would write, write, write from nine 
o’clock in the morning until away into the small hours 

of the next day. He would elaborate and round out 
his half formulated thoughts, and work them up 
into a nice, compact little story, fit to print. 

But the morning of that day must 
dawn on a well conceived Cen- 
tral Idea. He desired to get 
that Idea fixed now. 

He worked himself 
further down on the cush- 
ions, adjusted his head 
comfortably, pressed his knees 
against the back of the seat ahead of him, 
folded his hands across his stomach, and 
gazed thoughtfully upward toward the ven- 
tilators; while the swaying and rumbling of 
the car and the subdued hum of voices gave 
him a curiously agreeable sense of mingled 
companionship and isolation, of bounding iy 
activity and perfect rest. ‘* This is a splen- 
did time for Ideas,” he thought, as the seat- 
springs gently danced him up and down. 

He was annoyed a moment later to find 

himself an involuntary listener to a conver- 





sation between two passengers sitting di- b 

rectly behind him. He had noticed on . 

entering the car that one of these passen- C 

gers was an elderly man, with a gray beard, Z 

and the other a young fellow who carried a é 

fishing rod done up in a cloth cover. / Op 
The two men were evidently not ac- g 


quaintances; but they had been talking 
about fishing and kindred subjects for some 
time, when the older man said: 

‘‘T had a little fishing experience once, 
which, I believe, I ’ll tell you about.” 

*“©O heavens!” thought the writer of 
stories, as the shadowy form of a Central 
Idea dissolved into thin air and escaped 
through the ventilator; ‘have I got to 
listen to this?” 

‘¢It must have been thirty years ago,” 
began the elderly man, ‘‘when I visited my 
home in the country, after a few months’ 2 
absence. I was there for a day or two, only, 
partly to see my parents and partly to see a young lady —a young lady, | 
will say, whom I had come to look upon as the prospective partner of my 
future joys and sorrows.” 

There was a dry little laugh and a moment’s pause here, and then he 
continued : 

‘¢] suppose almost any young man who goes away from home is 
pretty likely, in his first months of loneliness, to think of some one girl 
very much as I thought of this one. We had never been anything but 
friends, and probably it had not occurred to her that we were likely to be 
anything else. Neither did it occur to me till I went away, and then, in 
less than six months, I had come to think of her as my future bride. 
And the curious part of it is, | had an insane idea that her mind would be 
running in the same channel. 

‘‘It was rather necessary to say a few words about — we ’Il call her 


* Copyright 1891, by Keppler & Schwarazmann, — ll rights reserved. 


“RUE 


undaed 


i Oy 














TA LES Sy D 


a fiction : mS 


oe eat. Wai} 4 


BY | 













ww, 


WENT A-FISHING. * ° 


Susie — about Susie, before I got into the fish business. Now, I ’m 
coming to that. 

«‘There is a pretty stream near my old home, and it used to be my 
chief delight to fish in it for trout, although it was generally supposed that 
all the big fish had been caught out; and, indeed, there were very few left 


of any kind. While I was on this visit, my young brother said to me, 


Sunday afternoon: 
‘¢¢John, you know that deep hole up under the pines.’ 
6e6 Yes,’ 


‘what of it?’ 
‘¢¢ There ’s a whopping big trout in it.’ 
‘‘T did n’t believe it, and I told him so. 
‘¢¢Well, all right,’ says he; ‘but I had 
him on yesterday.’ 
«¢ «Sucker, I guess,’ says I. 

‘¢é¢Do suckers nab a hook before it 
touches the water?’ says he; ‘and do they 
pretty near yank the pole —’ 

«¢¢Tell me exactly where that fellow is, 
Will,’ said 1; and I made up my mind I ’d 
eapture him if I had to stay there a week. 

‘¢I] remember my father said it would 
n’t bring me very good luck to get out my 
fishing tackle on Sunday; but I was de- 
termined to start for the pines at daylight, 
Monday morning; so I rewound the guides 
on my old rod, oiled my reel, selected my 
line, and got my flies in order. Then I 
suddenly discovered that it was pretty late 
to call on Susie. 

‘¢But I put away the tackle, brushed 
my clothes, and set out for her house, a 
mile away. 

‘¢] heard the piano going as I walked 
up the path, and when I stood on the porch 
ready to ring the bell, I looked between the 
slats of the window, and there I saw—we’ll 
call him Ned Biddle — standing by the 
piano, turning music for my girl. 

‘¢] wheeled around and strode away 
toward home, as mad as fury. But I had 
n’t any right to be angry, as I knew very 
well, when I came to think the matter over, 
I had simply been too slow in courting Miss 
Susie; had taken altogether too much for 
granted. I would go to her house the next 
night, make a long call, and show her how 
I meant business. I was quite calm when I 
went to bed; but I had a mighty funny 
dream all the same.” 

Here the older 

man emitted another 
little laugh. 

' «¢T dreamt it was morning,” he continued. 
‘I had walked up to the pines, and was stealing 
softly through the bushes with my rod and line, 
ready for a cast, when it seemed to me that the 
gurgling of the stream had become merged into 
the rythmical notes of a piano. The music, 
gentle and low at first, mingled with the whisper- 
ing of the fresh morning breeze in the tall pines 
above my head. Deft fingers seemed to run 
swiftly over the keys, the volume of sound in- 
creased, the pines began swaying in the air, 
louder and louder rose the music, louder the wind and 
the creaking boughs, until over all I heard the swelling notes of a wedding 


I said; 
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march, and Ned Biddle, with flushed face, came crashing through the 
bushes holding in his hand a tremendous trout. ‘I’ve landed my fish!’ 
he cried; ‘I’ve landed my fish !’ 

‘¢] suppose it was the disquieting effect of this dream, and the con- 
sequent lack of sound sleep in the early part of the night which caused me 
to lie too long in bed Monday morning. At any rate, it was two hours 
after daylight when I had breakfasted and walked up to the pines. It 

was a glorious morning for a walk through the old, 
familiar lanes and over the springy turf in the mead- 
ows. I was in high spirits, and whistled as | 
trudged along. 

‘I ceased whistling, however, when I ap- 
proached the pines; and stealthily made my way 
toward the stream. I smiled at the remembrance 
of my dream, as the soft gurgling of the brook fell 
sae upon my ear. Then I straightened myself, and 

i grew hot with rage, and I probably said a bad word; 
for I saw the gleam of a fishing rod, and the dark coat 
of a man moving toward me through the bushes. 

««¢ Why, hello, Bob!’ 

«‘It was Ned Biddle; and there was a look on his face that recalled 
my dream again. 

«©¢How are you, Ned?’ I said, shaking hands with him. 
luck?’ 

‘¢He put his hand in his creel, and held up a two-pound trout —a 
great, gaping trout, with broad sides still wet and glistening in the morn- 
ing sun. 

‘<I felt such a crushing sense of defeat as I have never felt since, save 
once; but I said with forced energy: 

«¢¢That’s a beauty! A finer fish than I supposed ever swam in the 
stream !’ 

«¢« Yes,’ replied Ned; ‘he zs a beauty, and I had to get out bright 
and early to capture him, eh! To tell the truth, Bob,’ he continued, «1 
heard you were in town, and I thought you ’d find out about this fellow, 





‘What 


and come after him; so I came on ahead, and saved you a lot of trouble. 
It’s deuced hard casting in those bushes. 

*¢<¢ Don’t be offended, old man,’ he added, when I said nothing. 
is fair in love and war, you know.’ 

‘¢] did n’t like the way he had treated me, and I did n’t like that 
remark. What had this to do with love and war? 

‘¢ But, of course, I had been as anxious as he to be first at the haunt 
of the big trout, and I said he had beaten me fairly, and congratulated him 
upon his success. He was satisfied with his work and went home, while 
I spent the remainder of the day whipping the stream; but got nothing. 
I went back to the city that night.” 

‘¢ Did n’t you cali on Susie?” asked the old man’s companion. 

«¢ Yes,” he replied. ‘*She was very cordial, too; seemed genuinely 
glad to see me, and said, with a pretty blush, that I would be the first to 
congratulate her. She had told no one else about it, for it happened only 
last night. She was engaged to Ned Biddle.” 

There was a long silence, and, then, the old gentleman said suddenly : 

‘¢] let my fishing interfere with more important 
matters that night. Don’t ever do that. But 
when you do fish, fish early. Where are you 
going, any how?” | 

“Up to Meadowside, ; 


‘ All 


Massachusetts,” an- 

swered the young man. | 
‘¢ The dickens, you are!” TM rola 
‘*Yes; it’s my first try; but Dad used to IT \' 

get some big trout up there years ag ‘6 "1 
‘*The deuce, he did! Who is your dad?” , 
‘¢ Edward Baxter, of —” 
‘*The devil, he is! How ’s your mother 
The train stopped just here, and the writer of stories had come to the 

end of his journey. He arose, stamped on the floor to wake his foot, 

glanced at the two passengers behind him and limped out of the car. 

_ If it had n’t been for that old man, with his everlasting fish story,” 
he thought, «*1 might have got an Idea.” 
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A FATHER’S CURSE. 


‘¢Old Hyde, the pork-packer, is dead, and has left two of his sons 


handsome fortunes.” 
‘So he never forgave the third one, eh?” 
‘No. He left 47m the business.” 


HATE. 
’T is said that ‘‘Hate is Love turned inside out,” 
And many think the saying far from stupid; 
But if it’s true, to say the very least, 
You must admit it’s rather rough on Cupid. 


A VERY GOOD POINT. 
*«] prefer the Borrowton glove to any other,” said Alicia. 


‘««What is their peculiar merit?” asked Gertrude. 
N 
) 


‘‘They are all marked two sizes smaller 
than they really are.” 







THE MAN who despises himself usually 
shows good judgement. 


WHERE IMPUDENCE is wit, ’t 
were folly to be wise. 


THE MAN who carries his 
heart on his sleeve 

does n’t display an equal 

amount of brain. 


A BEGGAR ON HORSEBACK 

will ride to the devil; but 
when all men are on a dead 
level, there will be no such easy 
way of getting rid of such unde- 
sirable characters. 


[F DREAMS came true, no man 
would eat Welsh rabbits. 


Puck’s ILLUSTRATED DEFINITIONS. 


“A Heavy Plunger.” A BREAD stuFF — A Poor Baker. 
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WHEN THE REAL STRAIN COMES. 


Miss FLuTTERBY. — Your life on the sea must be full 
of care and hard work ? 
CAPTAIN QUARTERDECK, U.S. N. 


sut when we come into port, there are our social obligations! 


Ony¢the sea, no. 








w 


_“THE LITTLE BROWN JUG.” 
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MONG THE things which mitigate the discomforts of the 
heated term to the stay-at-home New Yorker 
may be mentioned Little Neck clams, soft 
shell crabs, the amber and foamy Teutonic 
beverage, and the ‘front-stoop girl.” 

Bessie Barrows was a member of that 
sweet sisterhood. 

She was a dangerously bewitching maiden 
of about nineteen New York summers, which 
implies a greater amount of fun and wisdom 

than an equal number of years in any other part of 
the country would indicate. 

Her little pointed-toed, patent-leather slipper covered a foot that was 
a fitting appendage to her slender black-silk-stockinged ankle, and her low- 
cut gown with open-work sleeves revealed a neck and arms of such soft and 
tempting whiteness that a certain New Jersey mosquito, who was somewhat 
of a connaisseur and rather particular where he dined, used to come over 
from the Hackensack meadows every evening to enjoy them. 

The young man who was fortunate enough to sit beside Bessie on the 
big Daghestan rug that covered the brown-stone steps never indulged in 
longings for the piny Adirondacks or the island-dotted St. Lawrence. For 
the first time since he had learned the 
catechism, he felt entirely content 
‘*with that state of life unto which 
it had pleased God to call him.” 

Originally there had been a 
lamp-post exactly in front of 
the house, but Mr. Barrows 
had a pull with the Alder- 
men, which had proven of 
sufficient strength to tear 
that lamp-post up by the 
roots, and transport it two 
hundred and twenty feet 
down the block. ma 

So it can hardly be = é 
doubted that Ed. Stillman eae 
hugely enjoyed smoking > 
his Manuel Garcia on her 
front stoop. He did this, 
he said, with a view to 
driving away the mosqui- 
tos; but the Hackensack 
rounder was a thorough- ——— 
soing man of the world, 
ind frequently remarked 
that there nothing 
equal to the smoke of a 3 
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cream at ten o’clock. Then they would slowly saunter back to the beloved 
steps again, as serenely happy as though Arcadia were located on the west 
side of Manhattan Island. 

It remained for a soulless and money-grabbing corporation to spoil 
this dream of bliss. 

One day a number of square poles were strung along through the 
street; then holes were dug to receive them; and a few evenings later the 
dazzling and infernal glare of an electric light bathed the stoop in noon-day 
brightness. Bessie went in tears to her father, who protested vigorously 
to the Mayor and Aldermen; but without avail. The company was power- 
ful, and had come to stay. 

But still, no State Legislature has ever been able to grant a charter 
of sufficiently liberal scope to enable a dozen fussy old millionaires to get 
the better of one lively and enterprising young woman; and now Bessie is 
only trying to decide upon the diverse merits of a Summer- garden on the 
roof and a hammock in the back yard. 

Harry Romaine. 


TOO STAID. 
Miss DAISY CUTTER.— Father, | can never accept Mr. Walstret. 
Mr. COUPON CUTTER. — Don’t be reckless. Consider his wealth 
and position; and then, he is only thirty-five, and good-looking, too. 
Miss DAIsy CUTTER.— He may be young in years, Father; but the 
man who can pass a base-ball bulletin 
without turning his head to see what 











\ \"\ Yfy the score is, is too old for me. 
Sw Yi \\ 
‘ \Wi DURING THE SUMMER 
y, : ea SEASON. 
revtat » m 
fiat 3 | Hi Mr. RUNYON.— I say it 


ain’t fair. 
MANAGER.—What ain’t? 
‘ Mr. Runyon. — That 
Loon has the part of an old 
knight, and wears a shirt of 
mail, while I have to act the 
rude barbarian, 
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part of a 
and get eaten by mosquitos. 


A Goop CLOCK should 
‘ not run down, but a 
correct hour-glass must do 
so always. The man whose 
ways are different from ours 
may be doing his duty as 
well as we are. 


A SIX DAY GO-AS-YOU- 


: PLEASE — The Week’s 
:ood cigar after a hearty , : 
a Vacation. 
1 eal. Zs 
Ed. and Bessie used to ; 
it and plan imaginary trips to A JOKE Is usually carried too 
Coney Island, Rockaway, and ONE FOR HIS NOBBS. far when it is taken from 
other resorts ey always < an English comic paper. 
t a er but ey “pi —_ Mr. Lowpon-CApDGER.—It is very pleasant, yeh know, when ” pal 
entually that it would be foolish to one is twaveling in a foreign countwv, veh know, to—aw— meet , : 
ROME WAS a great city. It is the 


lingle with the hot and _ perspiring 
crowd ¢hat evening; and they would 
’mpromise by going out for the ice- 


Miss ROUNDTURN.— Yes; 


some one who speaks the same language as you do, doncherknow 
but have you in all your travels met 


any one who speaks such a language as you speak? 


only one we remember that had 
twin Oldest Inhabitants. 











A BALLAD OF THE BROOK. 












































bee BY the brook where the sweet mint grew, 
By the meadow's edge of clover; 

Deep in the shade that the beeches threw 
From their branches bending over, 

_A broad path wandered toward the mill, 
Ever by the brook-side winding; 

And an Echo dwelt across by the hill, 
Alway an answer finding. 

Answering the murmur of the brook alway, 
Answering the bee and cricket, 

Repeating the notes that rang out gay, 
As the birds sang in the thicket. 


Adown the path one Summer day 
Came blue-eyed Bessie, singing; 

Singing an old, old love song gay 
That set the wildwood ringing : 


My lover's heart is wholly mine, 
Although he is a rover; 

1‘ love him ever, and believe them never 
Who say ‘‘ He's false, your lover.” 


Young Robin stood in the beech tree's shade, 
’Mid the sweet mint and the clover; 

And he heard the song of the blithesome maid, 
And the Echo's answer over. 


His voice took up the olden air, 
With its quaint old time and tune; 
And he sung it as oft he 'd sung it there, 
In the rays of the harvest moon: 





Your lover's heart is wholly yours, > 
Although he be a rover; 
He'll love vou ever, and nought can sever : 
Our hearts, for he's true, your lover! ‘* 
And the Echo listened to each word, >} t ' 
That came to the hillside over; 7, Ah me | { 
And the listening lovers plainly heard | nyt aa y | i 
His answer: He's true, your lover! if yy 4 “¥ : 
iy mt ‘io 
i Hh Ui 
And long they sat in the beechen shade, | eed | , 
Till the dew ‘neath the night star glistened ; fn f & ne 
But what thev said was ne er betraved, f ae 
ee For the Echo, silent, listened. / te / 
ae L ; v Roy L. McCardell. C% 
\ v 
EXCUSABLE. HIS CONVERT. 
CUSTOMER.— Have n’t you any larger towels ? Prov. INDUR (author of * Metempsychosis,” etc. ,.— Don't you believe 
SALESMAN.—I ’m afraid not; (afologetical/y.) You see, most of — in the transmigration of souls, Miss Hayve? 
our business is with Summer hotels. Miss BEE HAyvve.—Yes, I believe I do; for, do you know, at times 
vou have the same hunted look in your eyes that my poor Fido had when 
, DIED HARD. : the dog-catchers were after him. 
JEANIE.— Gus takes life easily, does n’t he? : 
JANE.—1 always supposed he did, till he tried to talk me to death AN UNHAPPY TRUTH. 
last night. ‘¢ There is an aristocracy of letters in this country, vou must admit.” 
MODERN CHIVALRY. ‘+ Perhaps — but little royalty.” 
MAUDE (excitedly ).— Did you hear the news? Tom Barry and Jack 7 ; 
Dashing are going to fight a duel about you. BETWEEN THE RAILS. 
AMANDA.— Is n’t it delightful! Tell me the particulars. RUNYON.—I hate having to play in a barn. 
MAuDE.— Each one accused the other of being in love with vou. Loon.—So dol. The hen-house is usually so near at hand. 
PESSIMISM Is THE philosophy with which we regard our neighbors, and THE POET who wrote, ‘’T is distance lends enchantment to the view.” 


optimism that with which we regard ourselves. was evidently away off. 
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WHAT WE KNOW TO OUR COST. 
Although the ice is hard and cold, 
Yet in its heart Love’s power is felt ; 
As soon as by the Sun ’t is wooed, 
It never fails to yield and melt. 


A DAY .OF PLEASURE. 
Mrs. WorRRIT (0x excursion boat).— Oh, this crowd makes me sick 
and the band makes my head ache! 
Mr. WoRRIT.— Well, dear you wou/d go out to enjoy yourself. We 
never can have our fun without some drawbacks, you know! 


ONE TRIAL OF SUMMER. 
«« By Jove, old man, fom the way you keep hitching at your trousers, 
one would think you were a sailor.” 
“’T is n’t that, my boy; I’m wearing a flannel shirt and a belt!” 


"NEATH GREENWOOD LEAVES. 


a reo and Wamba, idling in 
the wood, 
One plaiting rushes on a fallen tree, 
One sitting on the turf in thought- 
ful mood, 
Grave discourse had, from listening 
triflers free. 





‘Pray rede me, nuncle Touch- 


A POINTER. 


stone,” Wamba said, 
‘¢The thing most wonderful ‘Say, Beardsly, ye want ter get them sluggers trimmed, 
within thy ken.” if yer want ter hold yer job. See ? 


~ That ’s shortly told,” the other 

answered ; 
7" 35 the great difference there NOT PREPARED TO RECIPROCATE. 

is "twixt men.” MAN About TOWN.—Won’t you come in and have a drink? 
THEATRICAL MANAGER.— No, thank you; I have n’t any passes 


ccd ” - al ‘ — - : pel 2 DOD r 
And, “ amba said, ‘ the next most wonderful : with me at present. 
Grave Touchstone smiled superior and then 


a + InHTC 
Rejoined: «It is, O Saxon empty-skull ! atl hastatnsie jen 


The little difference there is ’twixt men.” Mrs. Ronpo. Ah, so you have stopped writing. 
Mr. RoNbDoO.— My thoughts have run up a tree. 
Mrs. RONDo. —- That’s too bad! What will you do? 
MUTUAL DISSATISFACTION. Mr. RONDO (filling his pipe).—\ am going to smoke them out. 

‘+ You ’ve spoiled all my fun,” said the Dude-to the Ant at the picnic. 

‘¢Yes; and you’ve spoiled all my work,” returned the Ant. «I'd WHY SHE GOES. 

just finished a fine apartment house, when you came along and sat on it.” ‘I go to the seashore,” said the Summer Girl, *¢ for rest. Dear Papa 
thinks it necessary. I play tennis and bathe all the 


morning; walk, talk and eat ice cream all the after- 

noon; dance from eight in the evening until two, 

and in that way get myself in such a condition 

that I am sick all Winter. That makes it 

necessary for him to send me again the next 
Summer. See? And yet they tell us a 
young girl does n’t know anything.” 





ON THE RIALTO. 

ROMEO TICOUNTER (Che greatest Liv- 
ing Guildenstern ). — Prithee, who was 
that gentleman to whom you bowed so 
politely ? 





RAGSBY DE JAGGS (of the « Not 1n { 
It” Combination ).—That is the prop- “: = mt 
erty man of our company. — 
= ROMEO TICOUNTER. — Property man! 
I’ faith I took him for a Syndicate. 
RAGSBY DE JAGGS.— Exactly so. He is the real-estate owner 


who gives bail when the manager gets into trouble. 


SHE DID, ANY HOW. 
LirrLE ALICE (looking over a book of religious pictures ).— 
Papa, what are *¢ Primitive Christians?” 
Papa.—Why, they were the first Christians, the early Christians, the 
old ones, don’t you know. Your mother can tell you better than I can. 

ALICE.—Then we ’re not (regretfully) Primitive Christians, are we ? 
PapA.— N —No, no; of course not. 
ALICE (brightening ).— But we get there just the same, don’t we, Papa : 


’ 





| HE «* RECENT GRADUATE” who prided himself on having learned in 
A COMING TREAT FOR THE DOMINIE. college “‘to get at the bottom of things,” is receiving a practical 


: a : : ae illustration of the fact in his new position of office-boy, downtown. 
MRs. NICKERSON. — That ’s a sickly lookin’ pullet : 


you ‘ve got there — guess it's going to die. P — . 
Mrs. BURRAGE. — Yes; I ‘xpect it is, —1I'm goin WHISsI Make less noise said the = to the bicycle 

to kill it, an’ take it to the donation party at the parson- «You make me tired, said the bicycle. 

age this evening. ** You ’re easily tired by a quiet rubber,” spoke the maker. 
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LOVE 


ERNEST. 


Fine 


-Oh, darling, say that you will be mine! 
can experience the delights of love in a cottage. 


if 


ay 
wi] 








IN A COTTAGE. 


I can not offer you a palace, but we 


MAy.— Where is your cottage — at Newport? 


LESSONS FOR LITTLE MECHANICS. 


III.— How TO MAKE AN OCEAN STEAMER. 


FTER HAVING thoroughly mastered the preceding lessons, ‘* How to 

Saw Off a Piece of Board,” and «‘ How to Drive a Nail,’* the Little 

Mechanic may wish next to present his 

ee aunt or pretty cousin with an Ocean 

\:: scokangabiomaniadiotnitngans = Steamer for a birthday present. Very 
Ceateiess good. Nothing could be simpler. 

Fic. 1.— PLAN oF HULL. Procure from any good steel foun- 
dry (Krupp’s is a reliable place, if 
you live in Germany), a hull of two or three hundred feet in length. It 
ought not to cost you more than a few dollars — especially if you can get 
it second-hand. Then paint it thoroughly with any good paint, laying 
on the color with a stick, at the end of which a tuft of bristles is secured. 
The house-painter will, for a few shillings, gladly tell you how to lay the 
strokes. It would be well to put down some newspapers upon the floor of 
your workshop, as the paint will be difficult to 
wash out if you allow it to dry upon the A 2 
marble floor. — Des 

Fit neatly around the gunwales (pro- ; 
nounced ¢‘gunnel”) a deck of the turtle-back Fic. I].— Patnt Brus. 
shape, and fasten it in place with rivets. If A. — Handle. 
you find it difficult to set the rivets yourself, the B. — Bristles. 
village blacksmith will gladly, for a few shil- 


lings, devote his evenings to this work. But he should 
=> @ 
wf 


be cautioned to hammer softly, as some people find 
Fic. Il1.—A RIVET. 








riveting very disquieting to the nerves. 

As for the engine, while we might easily give you 
directions for making one, yet we would counsel you 
to procure one from some firm going out of business. 
It can be had for a few shillings, if you will watch sharply 
for a bargain. Those with triple-expansion cylinders are 
to be preferred, but are not essential. Rub it bright with 
sand or emeryspaper. You can make a fair quality of sand- 
paper for yourself by spreading glue upon common wrap- 
ping-paper, and sifting sand upon it ere it dries. 

Now for the smoke-stack. Obtain’ some sheet iron, not 
too stiff to roll easily. Roll it into a cylinder of the proper | : 
size, insert in the aperture left in the deck for the purpose, Vi 
and attach bits of picture-wire or steel-rope large enough to Fic. IV.— 
keep it in place. The captain’s bridge, masts and yards and =SMOKE-STACK. 











* See The Youths’ Oracle for June and July, of 1776. 


deck-houses having been put into their proper positions, 
you will next wish to paint them. Almost every bright lad 
has a sister with artistic tastes. Induce her to touch them 
with the proper tints, and then a few stripes of gilding 
will give a natty effect to all. 

Of course, the interior arrangements should be ° 
looked after; but as these offer some difficulties to the 
novice, perhaps a professional decorator and furnisher 
might be called in. He will gladly, for a few shillings, 
see to the completion of these minor matters. 





Fic. V.— 
SISTER NELLIE. 


The propeller is an important part of the vessel. Y; ‘ 
It is used, as, indeed, its name implies, to propel the - UE: 
boat. It turns rapidly in the water and drives the boat (“Ze Yi 
along. As experience alone will enable one to decide Gy 


upon the proper size and pitch of the propeller, no di- 

rections can be here given to aid the Young Mechanic. 

Let him procure his phosphor-bronze and hammer away. 

No bright boy can fail if he have sufficient persever- 

Let your motto, therefore, be: ‘‘ Root, hog, or die!” and go 
bravely on. 

Having affixed the propeller, as already described, there re- 
mains a last finishing touch, 
which you can add_ for 
yourself. 

Climb to the top of the 
mast, and, having first se- 
cured from a_haberdasher, 
for a few shillings, a remnant 


Fic. VI. — 
ROUGH SKETCH 
OF PROPELLER. 


ance. 





Fic. VII.—THE PENNANT IN PLACE. 


A.— Nail. ; : 
ae eee of the right size and color, 
C.— Mast. fasten the pennant to the 


top of the topmast or truck. 
This may be done by means of a ten-penny-nail (to be had at the 
nearest undertaker’s), and your task is done. 
Your sister Nellie may christen the boat 
«‘ The Paralytic,” or any other pretty name; 
and when she is launched she will be a pres- 
ent of which no aunt could fail to be proud. 
Our next lesson will be: ‘¢ The Grand 
Piano; How to Procure One for Half-a- 
dollar.” 


Fic. VIII.— 
STEAMER COMPLETE. 


THE 





Uncle Gimlet, 
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ALL IN THE FAMILY. AFTER THE TIFF. 
; HE.— Well, we won’t quarrel about it any more, but just let it go as 
ee’ it is, eh? 
~Y j SHE.— Yes. But, George, dear, for the sake of the future —and a 


harmonious future — I think you would better acknowledge before we drop 
it altogether that you were wrong. Don’t you, dear? 


THE WAY OF IT. 
‘¢ My wife is a lecturer, and I am an entertainer,” said Hobbs. 
‘Indeed? I knew your wife appeared in public, but 1 did not know 
that you ever did.” 
‘¢Oh, I don’t. I stay at home and éatertain the baby.” 


’ 


THE PRESENT TIME. 





Nea JESSIE.— Did you get 
WY") » the marriage license, 
CNS: dear? Let me see it. 
Prarie HARRY. —- You won’t 
I[\v understand it. 
JESSIE.— Yes, 1 will. 
A SHRINKAGE. E2 
bat Hullo. Tom! ‘To whom these presents 
, a os Phgevoors ie i may come” — yes; that 
t oug 2 sashes were NY \ ‘ is all right! 
called in this season. o OSfaten hc ’ 
es ees. es ae a illcaslibbiiin hel L:* ig - 
Tom.—Yes; but I’ve eS See i tty wha ae : 


AT THE CLUB. 
THE COLONEL.-—Have 
‘ you seen Borer since he 
, returned from his trip 
NO HARM DONE. 3) around the world? 
«¢ I was talking to a boy THE JUDGE.— Yes; I 
this morning, when all of met the eauane and he 
a sudden he shot up in was howe sail 
the air out of sight.” ; , 
‘¢ Man-hole?” 
‘¢ Nope. Elevator.” 


got on one of last Sum- 
mer’s flannel shirts. 








WHAT HE MISSED. ms 
Miss GADsBy.— Can you keep a secret, Mr. Dumber? Les J 
Mr. DUMBER.— Oh, yes! - 
Miss GADsBY.— Then I won’t tell it to you. 


EVERY LITTLE HELPS. 
BRACE. — Your wife’s mother helps her a great deal, 
does n’t she? 
BAGLEY.—Yes; she has gone in to town, now, to buy a 
dress to match some buttons her mother gave her. 


A REASON. 
Mrs. CHATTERLY.—Why do you persist in calling Johnny 
a ‘¢*shaver?” 
CHATTERLY.— Because he talks too much. 


AL FRESCO. 


There ’s a gleam of violets in the meadow, 
Under a spray, a hidden nest, 

And a bird song sweet in the blossom shadow, " ’ 
And a purple crown on the far hill’s crest. Gabe Unwdentny 91 





And wandering down where the herds are lying, 
Two city lovers, whose smiling brows 
Strive to hide the fact that they ’re eying 
Askance, with terror, the peaceful cows. 
M.S. B. 


MARRIAGE, THE REFORMER. 
Mrs. FEATHERS.— And you won’t give me thirty dollars for that 
bonnet; you, who always protested that you loved me so extravagantly ! 
Mr. FEATHERS.—Well, dear, since we have been married, you know, 
I find it’s best for both of us if I love you economically ! 





PLAYING ON HIS PRIDE. 


PROVED BY TIME. OutviT.—I suppose that when you talk French to Waite you are tell- 
ing him something you want the rest of us to know nothing about? 


ONTWIT.— Not at all, my dear fellow. I am telling him something 
I want him to know nothing about. 


UNPOPULAR SCIENCE. 
Mrs. VON GABB.— What persons, Doctor, as a class, are generally 
color-blind? 
DocroR DE GABB. — Those who boast of having blue blood in 
their veins. 


A POSSIBLE EXPLANATION. 


CLARA.—Well, another man got down on his knees to me last night. 
MaAub.—What did you do? Drop another hat-pin? 


HER HERO. 
Miss GARRISON (¢o the LIEULENANT).— Did you ever kill an Indian? 
THE LIEUTENANT.—Yes; once. 
Miss GARRISON (éreath/essly ).— Do tell me about it! 
1890—‘* Two 's Company, 1891 — but Three 's a Crowd.” THE LIEUTENANT.—I gave one some medicine once when he was sick. 
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RUNNING 


CHORUS OF TWENTY-FOUR-TRUNK BOARDERS: 
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FE GAUNTLET. 
psx Goodness Gracious ! They ’ve only got one trunk! 
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HE WARM LEAF-SHADOWS fleck her face and hair 
And waver down to kiss her feet, and then, 
No doubt, go wavering off some other where, 
While I — how blest above a world of men! —- 
I am allowed to sit, and gently stir 
Her hammock, now and then, and talk to her. 


But too much bliss, in man’s imperfect state, 
Ceases ere long, to bless; hence, as I swing, 
I’m silently rebelling against Fate 
And getting very weary of this thing; 
And yet I sit and smile, the while I yearn 
For some one else to come and take a turn. 


Still, there ’s one thought which makes me almost 
gay,— 

To know that other fellows fret and pine 
And grind their teeth, watching this hammock 
sway. 

They little dream that I am grinding mine; 
And so life goes, and never can one guess 
How much is real of seeming happiness. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 


THE WIND BLEW THROUGH THEM. 
‘* Let ’s see: does Barton wear mutton- 
chop whiskers?” 
‘¢‘ No — Zolians.”’ 


AND WILES. 
A BACHELOR OF ARTS — The One Who 
is Looking for a Wife. 


A POKERISH SITUATION. 
JACK PoTTER.—1I never wished I was 
blind but once. 
Bos TAYLOR.— When was that? 
“Jack PorreR.— The last time I played 
poker. I saw a man who held four aces. 


A DRAWBACK. 













his pictures, I think.” 
*‘] am afraid that is 


where you see her.” 


Fi eee t- 
a 4 anata 








A REALISTIC ADVERTISEMENT. 

























BARREN SOIL. 
REV. MR. SKILES.— My friend, here 
: ; : is a little pamphlet; take it— read it— 
Mm ‘‘He idealizes too much in it is called *‘ The Chastening Rod; or, 
| The Sinner Enlightened.” 


true. I know he does n’t realize much on them.” 


NO CHLOE WILD AND SHY. 


‘¢She is never embarrassed by her surroundings. She 
always looks as if she felt thoroughly at home, no matter 


+ : ‘ | ay ‘‘] was struck with that when I saw her on the 
‘ street yesterday in a Mother Hubbard.” 


HOW IT WORKS. 

= When you tell the boys you ’re through 
———— ae Taking nips of ‘«* Mountain Dew,” 
That you ’ve sworn off, ‘¢sure ’s you ’re born, 
They ’ll believe you — in a horn. 


When next week you fall from grace, 
In the fight take second place ; 
When you ’re friendless and forlorn, 
They will join you — in a horn. 


A BORN FAKER. 
Wi1GcGs.—Where did you get that Jim Crow stage-manager ? 
Maycup.— He used to be a circus-man; does n’t he know his 
business ? 
WiccGs.— He seems to; he is in there trying to fill the tank by rum- 
bling the rain machine over it. 


RISES TO THE OCCASION. 
It’s when the world’s with war a-roar, 
When kingdoms shake and empires fall, 
Each little criticising soul 
Feels certain that he knows it all. 


WANTED IT IN WRITING. 
‘¢ Scaddsby is a suspicious fellow,” said Brief the Lawyer. ‘I did 
some work for him a little while ago, and when he asked for the bill I 
told him it was all right—I would n’t charge him any- 
thing. He thanked me cordially, but said he ’d like 
to have a receipt.” 


AN EXCEPTION. 

“It ’s a mistake,” said Mrs. Herts, after her 
guests had gone; ‘‘it is a mistake to say that misery 
loves company. I thought I ’d die with headache 
while those people were here.” 


MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN. 
CITIZEN.— Here, sir; this item in your paper 
about me is false. No such thing ever occurred. 
EDITOR. — Beg pardon, sir. It has occurred 
hundreds of times. + 


AN INQUIRING MIND. 
MAMA (froudly).— 1 think 
that Johnny will make 





his mark yet. WHY CARRY A 
ae PARASOL? 

PAPA (wearily )—Yes, A Warm Weather 
It will probably be an in- Suggestion. 


terrogation mark. 





WHILE THE HORSES WERE BEING 
CHANGED. 

FIRST CONDUCTOR. — That is a mighty 
nice man, that new superintendent; he fired 
McGinniss last night for knocking down, and 
then thanked him. 

SECOND CONDUCTOR.— What did he thank 
him for? 

First CONDUCTOR. — For bringing the 
car back. 











STRANGER. —I did n't catch the name. of 


that rod you're traveling for; but I'm selling 
the ‘‘ Improved Ajax Lightning Rod,” and I'll 
bet a cold hundred I'm taking two orders to 


John B. Gest. your one,— put up or shut up! 














AT 8:30 P. M. 


HE MUSIC of the distant sea 
Now murmurs through the 
balmy air, 
No longer butterfly and bee 
Flit round the flowers here 
and there 
The first white star is in the 
sky, 
The hoptoad rests beneath the weed, 
And in a heap 
The cow’s asleep 
Upon the bosom of the mead. 





The bat is circling wild and free, 
The frog is croaking loud and long, 
Mine ear, methinks, discovers the 
Mosquito’s rude, -unhallowed song. 
I hear the shrieking whip-poor-will 
That keeps it up with Spartan spunk, 
While gn yon pane, 
A wild refrain, 


The June bug goes ‘‘ kerplunk, kerplunk!” 


The banner of the mellow corn 
Now ripples like a silver lake 
Beneath the rising moon, whose horn 
Keeps your infernal dog awake. 
The dew-drop ’s on the lily bell, 
The hollyhock ’s asleep, and hence 
Ill tilt my chair 
In comfort rare, 
And rest my heels upon the fence. 


The night is grand, no cloudlets sail 
Across the star-besprinkled sky ; 
The turkey roosting on the rail 
Is not one-eighth as glad as I. 
Oh, golden rapture brims my cup, 
I dream on Pleasure’s 
pearly shore — 
Now there squalls Joe, 
Which means a go- 
As-you-please all night 
upon the floor. 


k. kK. M 


STUCK 


PATIENT WAITERS are 

no losers; but the 
patient diner gets a 
cold dinner. 


MANY A MAN is his 

own worst enemy, 

but does n’t realize it 

until he tries to shave 
himself. 


No MAN is a hero to 
his valet. He is a 
martyr. 





THE MAN who lives by his wits seldom finds | 


that life is a joke. 


AN ACCIDENT IN AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 











** Rare 
of Oddity 
and Fun.” 





WHY HE WAS CAST DOWN. 


I painted well her portrait, 
And she cried aloud with glee: 
‘*Oh, won't the family be surprised 
When I tell ‘em that it’s me!” 


ODE TO A LOTTERY TICKET. 
A -? 
Oh -———_!!! 
MAN.— How much do you charge for a shave? 


BARBER. — Fifteen cents. 
MAN.— Does that include the chin? 
BARBER.— Sah! 
WINTER QUARTERS — 
Those Spent in Va- 
cation - time as Summer 
Dollars. 


ON HER. 


on. 


A MAN NEVER knows 

how lucky he is in 
escaping jury duty un- 
til he sees the news- 
paper pictures of the 
unfortunates who are 
caught. 


TIME IS MONEY, but 
never realize 
it until we have to pay 
for some one else’s. 


we in Bari (It 


TRADEMA 
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Adapted to 
Sold by leac 
catalogue m 


HARDE 





Compound 
Frolic 





TAKE CARE of the 

dimes, and you ’Il 33 UNION SOUARE 
soon have $4.90 that New York 
you can’t lay a finger 








F: _ 


aN \ p 
Ventilated Inter-Air-Space Clothing, 





Rare Compound of 
Oddity, Frolic 
and Fun.” 


PIPER 


HEIDSIECK 


SEC. 


A ae Renowned for over a century. 


(DECK 


BROTHERS’ 
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_ Root AIR S 
Tue GrearHeaca DRINK. 
Package makes 6 gallons, 
Delicious, eperkting. -— 
appetizing. ya 
deciora, FREEabeautiiul 
Picture Book and cards 
sent to any one addressing 
0. E. HIRES & CO., 
Philadelphia, 
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_SASSE RNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


aly) me inufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIJL P.e™ 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 


Finest Grown. Their odor like 
a flower garden. 


35 cts. per pound. Send 


2-c. stamp for sample, 


ROBERT B. REILLY, 


Importer, 
tad w mitehall Street, New ¥ ork. 


fold 


8 
tela (ete 


RK 


Hi 


all climates and all variations of temperature. 
ling merchants in all principal cities. Illustrated 
nailed free on application to 


RFOLD FABRIC CO., Troy, N.Y. 
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BE 


The name of SOHMER & Co. 
| guarantee of its excellence, 


upon a piano is a | _ 


Mention this Magazine. 
ON EASY 


BICYCLES oN ments : 


No extra charge, All makes new or secon 
hand. Lowest prices guaranteed. Send a 


alog aud save money. Rouse, Hazard & Co.,66G St. Peoria, LIL 


The Back-Numbers of Puck’s Ligkany are “ never out of print,” 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & co. 
* t 
ANGAN icisce. ~ a Union € Cc iu B’d’g. 
KANSAS crt, MO., 1123 Main Street. 





\ Te) 


AN enterprising hatter advertises: 
races.''—F rom the King's Jester. 


after all, 





Game 


“Handy caps for the | ing | in English.—Zfoch. 


THE SMALL Boy’s FOURTH. 

He singed his eyebrows and his nose, 

This hero of my rhyme, 
Blew off a finger and two toes, 
A sisser spoiled his brand-new clothes, 
The punk destroyed his striped hose, 
And yet, in spite of all his woes, 

He had a bully time. —AHarfer’s Bazar. 


INCREASING HER FACILITIES. 
SPATTS.—Why so sad, Bloobumper? 
BLOOBUMPER.— My wife has commenced to 

learn French, as if she could n’t do enough talk- 


“Yachting makes men hungry, and 


that’s largely what it’s for. 


All hungry yachtsmen, campers, pic- 
nickers and others ought to make a 
general place in the locker and lunch 
basket for a large supply of our deli- 
cious Chicken and 


Pates 


Keep a supply of them in the home refrigerator, too. 


A sample can for 25 cents, postage prepaid. 


Partridge, Quail, Woodcock, Grouse, Wild Duck, Chicken, Chicken Liver, Pheasant. 


P.S.—Don’t forget that we make delicious French Soups. 


Franco-American Food Company, 


West Broadway and Franklin Street, New York. 


KRAKAUER © 


PIANOS. 


Cotqivaue mailed free on application. 
rooms, 40 Union Square. 223 
Factory, 159 and (61 East 126th —. N. Ye 





DELICATE, FRAGRANT, LASTING. 
Its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once used 
you will have no other. 


If your dealer doesn't keep it send 60c in stampsforabottleto | 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SHANDON BELLS; the only Toilet Soap. 


WEBER 


GRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 


Warerooms: 163 
Fifth Ave., ¢ Coe. of West 16th St., New York City. | 


RED HAND ““aor* 


OTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND 
I Wenner GRADE IMPORTE 1D. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 
EK, L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pearl Street, New York. \ 


' the document. 


ON BOARD THE AURANIA. 
GWENDOLEN. — And so you went through 
| Scotland, did you, Mr. Cadby? How nice! 
you see Wales, too? 
CapBY.— Wales? Well — er — the fact is, I 
don’t play baccarat, and he can’t play poker, so | 
had no chance.— Boston Post. 


PROVED. 
PENNIBS.— Faber is on a spree again. 
PENSILL.— How do you know? 


PENNIBS. — He has sent in 
‘¢ The Demon of Intemperance.”—/foch. 


KNEW WHAT HE WANTED. 


SEEDY INDIVIDUAL.— Introduce me to your | 


friend. 
ot much. 
money ‘nou — Harper's Bazar. 


— THIS FUNNY WORLD 


AS “PUCK” SEES IT. 
PRICE, 30 Cts. BY MAIL, 35 Cts. 


GEORGE III. (on the receipt of the Declaration 
of Independence ).—What would we better do 
about this? 

PRIME MINISTER.—Well, I suggest we keep 
The autographs will be worth a 
Harper's Bazar. 








mint some day. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wine ‘eolie and diarrhea. 


25 cents a bottle. 





Try the New York Cer ntré al’s s Saturday ‘ Limited" train 
for Saratoga. Leaves Grand Central Station at 1:40 P. M., 
due Saratoga 6:10 P. M. 






LOVELL 
No Better Machine | 


Did 


an editorial on | 


I’d rather lend you the | 


aon oR ire 
| KIDDER'S LE Price, 35 cents by mail. 
terme 


i 





DIAMOND 





Dip n’t Know tr was LOADED. 
Built a modern house and saved 
a hundred dollars or two on the var- 


nishing of it. 

We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,” from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things ; know what to expect of 
and how to care for a varnish on house-work, piano, furni- 
ture, carriage, etc.; and how to get it in buying these things. 


The intention ist to help you avoid the losses that come of poor 
varnish, no matter who uses it! 
MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Head Office: Newark,N. J. F 
Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago. 
Newark and Chicago. 


~ COMPLEXION | 
POWDER 


Factories : 181* 





is an absolute necessity of a 
refined toilet in this climate 


POZZONI’S 





MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


Combines every element of 
beauty and purity. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 











You Know a Good Thing 

when you see tt. 
‘* That’s evident.” 
Well, call and see 

that special line of 
SCOTCH HOMESPUNS 
just received. 

All Grades. Drab, 
Gray and Brown. 


Auburn, 
with 


them this side 
of the water.” 


Ke 


“‘ Nothing to compare 


Suits to Order, 


$30.00. 145 & 147 Bowery, 
Trousers to Order, 771 Broadway, Cor. gth Street, 
8.00. New York. 


EVERY WRITER FOR AND READER OF “PUCK” SHOULD USE 
ose %8.048, 048.048.0483: 


oa8.088-° 048; vor reeoueonsonseg, 


998.935 — ESTERBROOK @ 


48 a, ig 
am one. Bb, omaal 8s, 045.048.048.048.0 
For smooth and easy writing these pens are unexcelled, and are uni 
versal favorites. All the stationers have them 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN co., 


Works, Camden, N. 26 John St., New York 


ASTHMA. 


STOWEL!. 
CcO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS, 15 


048 





Sure 
Relief for 





A WEB-PERFECTING MACHINE =—~The ayiter. — Ex. 


SAFETY 











cluding Pedals. 















Bicycle Catalogue FREE. 


| Made at any Price. 
Diamond Frame, Steel Drop Forgings, Steel Tub 
Adjustable Ball Bearings ‘to allt Runhing’ Parts, ~ 
cl Suspension Saddie. Finest 
Eimened in 


material money can buy. 
Enamel and Nickel 


STRICTLY HIGH GRADE IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 


Send six CENTS in | stamps for o our 100- page illustrated Catalo Catalogue of 
GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, SPORTING GOODS of all Kinds, etc. 














JOHN P. 


LOVELL ARMS CO., Mfrs., 





147 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 








#202 

















HE KNEW HER. 


‘I want to contest my wife’s will,” re a | 


countryman, breaking into a lawyer’s office early 
Monday morning. 

‘Is she dead?” inquired the lawyer, for want 
of something better te say. 

«You bet,” blurted out the visitor; 
n’t be contestin’ it ef she wurz n’t. 
knowed that woman, I guess.’ 


X 


You never 
’_. Detroit Free Press, 





BISHOP had officiated in the college 
chapel one Sunday morning, and, though his 
discourse was most excellent in itself, it had no 
obvious connection with the text with which he 
introduced it. 

At dinner Prof. Y 
of the Bishop’s sermon. 
exclaimed. ++ It was truly apostolic. He took a 
text, and then he went everywhere, preaching 
the gospel.”—Aate Field’s Waehingivs. 


WRIGHT & _—n 


The largest makers of 


FINE LAWN TENNIS @ 


in the World. 


is adopted by every Association 
of note in the United States and 
Canada, 


WRIGHT & DITSON’S 
LAWN TENNIS GUIDE, 
(Official of U. S. N. L. T. A.) 


Containing Changes in Rules, etc. By mail, 
15 Cents. 203* 


BOSTON, MASS, 





was asked her opinion 
‘¢Dear old man!” she 








Send for Catalogue 


~The 
Remington 


Standard 
Typewriter 





presents the “practic: al results achieved by the best 
inventive and mechanical skill, aided by 
capital and the experience gained 
during the FIFTEEN YEARS 
in which it has been the 
STANDARD WRITING-MACHINE OF 
THE WORLD. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


SEAMANS & BENEDI C7, 
New York. 


-MAJOR’S CEMENT 


for repairing china, glassware, furni- 
ture, vases, toys, meerschaum, books, 
tipping billiard cues, etc., 15 and 25 
Cts. MAJOR’S LEATHER & 
RUBBER CEMENT, 15 Cents. 
MAJOR’S best LIQUID GLUE 
for repairing wood, ro cents. 
For sale by all dealers. 
A. MAJOR, 203 William St., N. Y. City. 





IWVCA OFF, 


327 | Broadway, 





‘«<T would | 


| 











HEALTH, COMFORT, AND DELIGHT! 


THE CROWN PERFUMERY COMPANY’S 








INVIGORATING LAVENDER SALTS. 


The value of these famous Salts is attested by the enthusiasm they excite in all who use them 


They con- 


ple of Life, and are the delight alike of the sick-room, the houdon 


and the merchants desk. ,o family should be without them. 
Annual Sale over 300,000 Bottles. Beware of fraudulent imitations. 
The genuine are sold only in Crowmsstoppered Bottles. Al! others are spurious 
Sold Everywhere. 


Send for a Trial Sample Bottle of 


The New English Eau de Toilette. 


KARILPA 


THE NEW AND DELIGHTFUL 


JOILET WATER: 


— Or 


THE CROWN PERFUMERY co., 


who have now the honor of offering this incomparable toilet requisite, for the first time, to thy 
American public. This delightful Toilet-Water, so highly appreciated by their fashionable Bond St. clientel 


tain a vital petnctp 






and so much lauded by all who have used it, ranks as a fine perfume of most refreshing and lastin wg tre 
grance, and needs only to be once tried to be appreciated. It will prove a luxury and delight in every home 
Sold by all druggists in 8 sizes : 
4 o4., 75 cents; 6 0z., $1.003 & oz., S1.25. 
Send 25 cents or Stamps, or P. 0. Order to Caswell, Massey & Co., New York, or Melvin & Badger, v1 


T. Metcalf & Co., Boston, or George B. Evans, Philadelphia, and a full one-ounce 
Tollet-Water will be sent, postpaid, to any address, Try it 


Latest Production of 


THE CROWN PERFUMERY Co., 


177 New Bond Street, London, 


a og of the celebrated Crab-Apple Blossom Perfume and Seap and The Crown Lavender 
Salts. 

At wholesale by McKesson & Robbins, Hall & Ruckel, Park & Tilford, Munro 
leading wholesale Druggists 


trial bottle of this delicious 


& Baldwin, New York, and all 





‘‘ VERY interesting conversation in here?” 
asked Papa, suddenly thrusting his head through 
the curtains into the recess Ethel, Mr. 
Tompkins, and little Eva sat, very quietly. 

‘¢ Yes, indeed,” said Ethel, ready on the 
stant with a reply. ‘* Mr. Tompkins and | were 


where 


in- 


discussing all our kith and kin—vweren’t we, 
Eva?” 
“‘Yeth; thath what you wath. Mither Tomp- 


kinth thaid, 
‘You kin.’ ” 


‘May I havea kith?’ and Ethel said, 
— Smith, Gray & Co.’s Monthly. 


. —ememememencs | 


REGISTERED 


Dr. SCHINDLER - BARNAY, 
Of Marienbad Springs, Austria, 
has written a most SITY 


Treatise on OBE 


or corpulence, which ‘SI be read 
with , interest by those so 
afflicted. amphilet 





age 


yee BROS ‘STEEL PENS 








“THE TENOR.” 
“COL. BRERETON’S AUNTY.” 


“A ROUND-UP.” - 


“THE LOVE-LETTERS OF SMITH.” 
“THE NICE PEOPLE.” 

‘Mr. COPERNICUS AND THE PROLETARIAT.” 
HECTOR.” 

“A SISTERLY SCHEME.” 


Illustrated by C. JAY TAYLOR. 


ALL BOOKSELLERS, 











ee ree cn request. 
R. HUDNUT, Chemist, Are AMERICAN \"s) the BEST, 
925 Broadway (only), ‘MILLER BROS. GuTtery Co te ER. s. % STEEL mt - 
New York. MERIDEN ONN ee 3 Pocket Cutlery 
\ Sa 
f “Z0Z0.” 
Co ~ “AN OLD, OLD STORY.” 





Ilustrated by C. JAY TAYLOR. 


| Ptories to berecad * 
“THE TWO CHURCHES OF ’QUAWKET.” 


while the nie bury 











) Illustrated by F. OPPER 

i ® | “ZENOBIA’S INFIDELITY.” 
hg | 

PG “THE NINE CENT-GIRLS.” 

In Boarps, $1.00. -@ Bonney Illustrated by SYD. B. GRIFFIN 
Iitustrations by 
In PaPeR, 50c. : 4 — | By mail from the publishers on receipt ot 
282 pp. 1G@mo. [5°] | price. Address: Puck, N. Y 
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aS enn Shoes 














Pl ne Ladies 


We have added a Ladies’ Dep’t 
for Summer Goods and we have 
the assurance of the best dealers 
that it is the finest line ever shown. 
We can furnish the Korrect 
Shape”? in Oxford (the style 
above) or in Blucher cut with 
Piccadilly toe in seventeen differ- 
ent colors in Ooze from pure 
white to black, or in Russet 


Calf. Also made in white or 
Colored Canvas and trimmed 

_ with all kinds and colors of leather. 
All these different styles are made 
either high or low cut, and a// are 
made with a rubber sole (insuring 
against dampness) which is first 
cemented and then sewed to the 
shoe. Our 17 samples of Ooze 
will be sent on application to any 
one naming this publication. 














and worthy of attention as it combines in one 
shoe all the advantages of three styles as hereto- 
fore made. For Yachting we secure suction 
without perforating the sole; for Tennis, Base- 
ball, Mountain climbing, or wherever surety of 
Foothold is desired, we secure greater clinging 
surface than possible with a rubber pointed sole: 
This cut shows how it is done, and where our 


i i re eet yA? ous 





trade mark is affixed on Tennis Goods. 


> | FRENCH CALF, KANGAROO, 
5 { Cordovan, Patent Leather, Mex- 
AWS ican Burro, English Grain (genu- 
ine importations) are made in black goods; 
Canvas, White or Colored (trimmed in any 
style) Russet Leatherand Royal Calf, com- 
prise our light goods for Summer;—andall 
these are made on our “ Korrect Shape’? 
lasts, the result of 30 years’ experience in 
supplying the best trade of this country. 
On our Leather Goods, QS 
which are made in every 
style from the low cut 
Oxford or Fulldress Eve- 
ning Shoe, to our Russet 
or English Grain bellows 
tongue Hunting Boot, this “TRADE MARK” is 
stamped on the ball and heel. 





Wherever you are, ask your dealer to show you the Burt & Packard “ Korrect Shape 
Shoes.” If he doesn’t carry them in stock, accept no substitute, but write us. 


PAKARD & FIELD, (surts Packera,) Brockton, Mass. 





~ The Liebig COMPANY 


Have for twenty-five years been putting 
up the famous product which stirred med- 
ical circles when first invented and given to 
the world by the renowned chemist, Justus 
von Liebig. Their 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 


is known around the world and has lately 
been carried into ‘‘UVarkest Africa” by Stan- 
ley. It is unapproachable for purity, flavor 
and beneficiai effects. As Beer ‘Ina, de- 
licious and refreshing. Indispensable in 
Improved and Economic Cookery. 


Genuine 
with . : Sq Justus 
signature von Liebig 


5: Gian Floen 


BREWING CZOMPANY 


CINCINNAT!. OHIO. yy 


EWYORK BRANCH 


120 STREET. 
Nassaver,Manacer. 


MoeRLEINS 
Nationat Exporr. 

§) THE QueEN oF Beers. 

For Save, EVERYWHERE ate 


THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, — 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to every one who wears shoes, sent 
free on receipt of name and address on postal card. Box 551, Brockton, Mass. 
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The NEW Photographic WONDER. 


‘«¢My dear,” said 
Mrs. — after a slight | 
dispute at the break- 
fast table, ‘‘do you 
think I am generally | 
ill-natured? ” 

‘¢ No,” he replied ; 
‘¢] think you are par- 
ticularly so.” — New 
England Magazine. 





ON THE BRINY. 


FIRST FISHERMAN. 
—What kind of a haul 
did you have to-day? 

SECOND  FISHER- 
MAN. — Alco-hol ! — 
Kate Field’s Wash- 
ington. 


F1GGs.—You have 
an independent _in- 
come, have n’t you? 

D1GcGs. — Indepen- 
dent? Well, I should | 
say I had. It has ut- 
| terly ignored me for 
years ! 

— Harpers Bazar. 














| DID N’T CATCH ON. 


Pat.—Are yez good in Arithmetic, Mike? 
MIKE.— Oi om. 


| PAT.— Well, if ye had ten dollars an’ Oi axed 
| yer for the lend of foive, how much would ye 


hov left? 

MIKE (strongly ).—Ten dollars! 

Pat.—Ah, yer don’t seem to kitch onter my 
| idea! ‘ 
MIKE.— No; an’ you don’t seem ter kitch on- 
ter my foive dollars.—.Smith, Gray & Co.’s 
Monthly. 

Hap GONE TO THE WALL. 

‘¢ How did Wall Street get its name? There’s 
no wall there.” 

‘¢ Yes, there is. I went to it about a month 
after I began to speculate.” —Lachange. 





THE NEW BOTANICAL GARDEN 
will be located at Bronx Park on Harlem Division, New 
York Central. Thirty minutes from Grand Central Station. 
A Lovely spot. Go and see it. 











Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORK, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO. Factory, HARTFORD, CONN. 


| POPE M 








THE PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO. 
Rheims, Steuben Co., N. Y. 


This is the Finest Champagne 
produced in America, and com- 
pares favorably with European 
Vintages. 


A Natural Genuine Champagne, 
fermented in the bottle, two years 
being required to perfect the 
Wine. 


Our Sweet and Dry Catawba 
and Port are like all our Wines, 
made from Selected grapes, and 
are Pure Wines. 


For prices, address 


D. BAUDER, 


Secretary. 





‘REMAINS TO BE SEEN" — The unearthed relics at 
Pompeii. — Kate Fiela’s Washington. 








Nearly cee LL SMALLER than any other Camera of equal capacity. 
100 4x ictures without re ae Size, 5'/.x 6'/:x 8'/. laches.” Price 
t 


We DEVELOP AND FINISH THE 


BI 
and other Photographic Apparatus Branches: 208 State 
BE. & H. 'T. ANTHONY & CO., Trad 
Also sold by all Dealers in Photo Goods. ins 


CTURES WHEN DESIRED. 
4ATR CAMERA CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of the 
St., Chicago. 918 Arch st., Philadelphia. 


Send for the Kamaret Booklet. 


Agents, New York: 


HAWkK-EVE, 


‘GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. | 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
| provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored beverage 

which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju- 

dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
‘blood and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Civil Service Gazette. 
Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
| pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus : 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 2* 

















A CORKER. 


‘¢Do you shave yourself all the time?” asked | 


the barber. 
«No. I stop occasionally for meals,” 
Jimpian, savagely.— 7ruth. 


said 


COMPENSATED. 
‘¢Did n’t git no pwize climbin’ de greased pole, 
did ye, Eph?” 
‘*No; but I got ’bout a poun’ o’ tol’able lard.” 
— Harper's Bazar. 
AN oyster said to himself one night, 
At the start of a banquet spread: 
«¢ Here I’m at supper with these swell folks, 
When I ’d rather be home in my bed.” 
—Philadelphia Times. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK. 


PRICE, 30 CENTS. 


ALL NEWSDEALERS. BY peepee 35 ore, 





‘NONE FOR Hin. 


Mrs. SNAGGS.—I am heartily in favor of the 
fresh air charity. 

SNAGGS.—- So am I, with one exception. 

«¢ What do you mean?” 

‘¢] have n’t much’ charity for the fresh heir of 
England.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 

HE SAW THE POINT. 

JACK (¢@o timid friend ).— Ask her —ask her, 
man! Ask her to-night and find out! 

Jim.— But suppose I fail ? 

Jack (in Macbeth attitude). — Screw your 
courage up to — up to — the interrogation point 
and you ‘Il xot fail.—Detroit Free Press. 


Patent Co overs for 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 
By Mail, 90 Cents. 
Address: “* PUCK,” New York. 


A CONNECTICUT pastor, on a recent Sunday, 
after telling God in his long prayer the grim 
story of theological defections that signalize our 
time, finally found what seemed to him a place 
of rest in the feeling that took exactly this form 
of expression: ‘But, O Lord! we thank Thee 
that Thou art orthodox.” — Coxgregationalist. 

A LITTLE FERRY, N. J., barber went to sleep 
in his shop the other day and awoke to find him- 
self blind. The supposition is that he had talked 
himself blind in his sleep.—Auffalo Express. 

If your complaint is want of appetite, try half wine glass An- 


gostura Bitters before meals. Dr. J. G. B Siegert & Sons, sole 
manufacturers. At all druggists. 





THE POPULAR SARATOGA LIMITED. _ 

Leaves Grand Central Station via New York Central & 
Hudson River Railroad every Saturday at 1:40 P.M. Fast 
time. Splendid service. 


Lemarchand Boneless Sardines are the cheapest if quality is 
taken as standard of valu 








When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





MADE NEW We clean or dye 

e the most delicate 

shade or fabric. No ripping required. 

Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 

ways to any point in the U.S. McCEWErnN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 82 Mention PUCK. 134 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
15 State St., Chicago. 





We Make the Cigar, You Make t Smoke. 
The Bost Cigar. Se. each. 
Oc. per bundle 
Ask pa dauac for them. 
MILLER «& rt NS, 149 Chambers St... New York. 
ite HMSTRAT, GAIL & CO... Chicago. Hlinois. 992 


| 





20th to 21st 


ONEILL S, wii NEW YORK. 


Importers and Retailers of 


FINE MILLINERY, DRY: GOODS, Ftc. 


Streets 


ee EET 


sacs 





The Largest and Finest Establishment of its kind in the Country. 


VACATION. 


When our friends, the readers of PUCK, are going away on their vacation, they 
would do well to call and for SEASIDE, COUNTRY 


examine our fine stock of Ss SUMMER GOODS and MOUNTAINS; or, if 


you can not do so conveniently, look over our Catalogue (if you have one; if you 
have not, let us know and we will send you one free of charge) and see what you 
need. We are sure we can give you better value for your money than any other 
house in this country. 


Send for samples of goods at any time; we are always pleased to send them. 


H. O'NEILL & GO. Gth AveNvE, 20th to 2ist STREETS, 


NEw Yorks. 


Take 
A Kodak 


With you. 


“We are advertised by our loving friends.” 


King Henry VI. 
The Portraits of 
Healthy Infants 
Sent by 
Thankful Parents 
Offer 
Irrefutable Evidence 
Of the Excellence of 
MELLIN’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


THE DOLIBER-GOODALE CO., Boston, Mass. 


Invites correspondence 


Send to The £E ap x Con:pany, Rochester, N. Y., 
jor a copy of “Through Europe with a 
Kodak,” (iustrate d,) Jree by maid, 


It will perpetuate the pleasure 
of your summer trip, 











JOHN WILBUR, Jr., 
Palmer, Mass. 








The 
Daylight — 


If you, and you, and you, 
in New York, Chicago, San 
Francisco and everywhere 
else, could but see the Day- 
light, you would sell 
your old lamps to the 
junk-man and buy 
Daylights. They 
start at $1.50 and 
ruk up in price. 


Send for our A B C book en 
Lamps, 

Craighead & Kintz Co,, 
Barclay St., N. Y. 


EER’sS BiITTEeERS. 

The Oldest and Best of Al STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a eordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints, 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
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WHY IS IT? 

Why is it that New Yorkers attract attention wherever they go? 
Why is it that they are considered the best dressed people in the 
Because the majority of them get 


world? The reason is plain: 


their clothes made at Arnheim’s Mammoth Tailoring Establish- 
ment, Corner of Bowery and Spring Street. 
out-of-town friends: Nothing prevents you from being as well- 
dressed as the residents of New York. Arnheim’s Mail Order 
System places the resources of this vast tailoring establishment 


Now a word to our 


at your door, He carries one of the largest lines of first-class 


goods in the city; his prices are as low as the lowest, while his 
fitting is simply perfect. ‘The name of Arnheim on a garment is 
a sufficient guarantee of its excellence in every respect. Send for 
his Guide for Self-measurement and samples of goods, which are 
mailed free on application, and you will find that we have given 
you good advice. 


A su BEC T on which it is very difficult to keep | 


up interest is a mortgage. — Binghamton Re- 
publican. 


‘¢POOR MAN, and can’t you get work?” said 
the sympathetic woman. 

‘“¢No, Mum,” septied Raggles ; 
seventeen places.” 

‘¢ What is your work?” 

“¢I1’m a bearded no Mum.”—7ruth. 


‘¢T *’ve ast at 


HARLO HAKES, Pres. 
W. W. ALLEN, Treasurer. 


= ilies : 








"MTOAG NI ANIM ANDd OSTV 


EXTRA DRY, 








(ONTRACTORS AND MANUFACTURERS 
will find each week Proposal Advertise- 
ments of National, State and Municipal au- 
thorities and of building committees, as 
well as important news of projected work, 
in all parts of the United States and Canada, 
not elsewhere previously published, in THE 
ENCINEERING RECORD (Prior to 1887, The Sani- 
tary Engineer), 277 Pearl Street, New York. 


FOR 6ALE BY, LEADING NEWSDEALERS. — 


URBANA WINE COMPANY, 


HAMMONDSPORT, N. Y. Post-Office, URBANA, 4 } 


J. W. DAVIS, Gen’l Supt. 


D. M. HILDRETH, Vice-Pres. 
A. J. SWITZER, Secretary. 











ALSO PURE WINE IN BULK. 


GOLD SEAL CHAMPACNES, 


SPECIAL 


DRY, and BRUT. 


PRONOUNCED BY CONNOISSEURS THE 


BEST NATURAL SPARKLING WINE PRODUCED IN AMERICA. 


These wines are sold by PARK & TILFORD; 


ACKER, 


MERRALL & CONDIT, and all leading 


wine- merchants and grocers. 


If your Grocer does n’t Keep our Wine, address the Company by name. 


| room.—£imira Gazette. 





WHEN four women sit down for a quiet game | 
of whist you can’t hear the silence in the next | 


| 


HAMMONDSPORT, N. Y. 





BILK KINS. haw’ want to get a check suit. 
TAILOR.—-Ah, yes! did you bring the check? 
—Detroit Free Press. 








COCKS.S 


POROUS 
PLASTERS 


The only safe way for purchasers is to insist on having the genuine 
article, and not allow themselves to be swindled by having plasters 


good,” or 
These are 


said to be “just as 


imposed upon them. 


“containing superior ingredients,” 
only tricks to sell inferior goods 


that no more compare with Aticock’s Porcus PLAsTEers than copper 


does with gold. 


One trial of Allcock’s Porous Plasters will con. 


vince the most skeptical of their 


merits. 


The eminent Henry A. Morr, Jr., Ph.D., F.C.S., late Govern- 


ment Chemist, certifies. 


‘¢My investigation of ALLCOCK’s POROUS 


essential ingredients not found in any other 


” 


efficient than any other plaster. 

Beware of imitations, and do 
tation. Ask for ALtcock’s, 
induce you to accept a substitute. 


and 





SMITH & ‘WESSON REVOLVERS 


UNBIVALED FoR 






Beware of 
Accuracy, cheap iron 
Durability, imitations. 
Safety, and ” Send for Illustrated 
Convenience Catalogue & Price List. 
in Loading. Guaranteed Perfect. 
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SMITH & WESSON, Springfield, Mass, 


‘EDEN MUSEE 


Grand Success, COLU MBIA BALLET, Every Evening 
THE WHOLE WORLD IN 





PLASTER shows it to contain valuable and 


plaster, and I find it superior to and more 


not be deceived by misrepresen- 
let no solicitation or explanation 





RAPID ‘TRANSIT FOR LAKE MAHOPAC. _ 
Seven trains for Lake Mahopac, leave Grand Central 
Station, via Harlem Division of New York Central every 


day, except Sundays. Delightful resort, one hour and 


thirty-five minutes from New York. 





83-ACENTS WANTED“<@s 





// tstablishmnent in the World. 
60 STYLES, wits 


SOLID, CUSHION orn 
ve EUMATIC TIRES. Highest 
Finish, Best ais Work hi 

Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents. 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 
321,323 & $25 N. 8th St. Phila. Pa, 


DONT LOSE Your "ire WRITE 


For Prem and Loss of Hair, use 

Rancour’s@ Guinine ieee. price e$1. 
For . Itching, or mild Eczema, 

Rancour’s Dandruff Specific, $1. 
If you have any trouble of hair or scalp, send 10c. for 
Valuable Book Treating on Same. . 

For Skin and Scalp, ¥? Ae | Ladies’ Bangs, 3 
Rancoar’s Medicinal | B rs Bang Curler. ~ 
eee od RomedyGo.,Albany,N.V- 


TO-DAY! 





LUBURG MFG. CO. 











MORE MONEY IS MADE 


Every year out of dividend paying mining stock than in any other 


class of investments. Why don’t you make some of it? Our 
pamphlet ‘* About Colorado Mines and Mining Stocks” will tell 
you how. Sent free. 
TAYLOR oe RATHVON, Mining Investments, 
Ref.: American Nat. Ban Denver, Col. 
Branc Me Oitice, Boston. 25 


‘THE barber is not alw ays understood. “He talks 
over people’s s heads.— —) - Yonkers State sman. 


AMES Bu ILDING, 


85 w. 23d STREET, NEW YORK. 
Open from 1 1—t1, Sundays from I-11. 


at 8 o’clock. 
wax. 


ART CALLERY, SIXTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION. 
AJEEB, THE MYSTIFYING CHESS AUTOMATON. 
Admission, 50 cents. 


Children, 


25 cents. 


Reserved Seats, $1.00. 
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AND BEST 


Tue GREATEST 


Sow on EartH 


Js an honest, open countenance. 


THE man whose 


‘¢ FACE was his FORTUNE.” 


USED 





ff As - C es 


f cs = 























ZZ 


| 
EE, 


YL 
ETGi, 


Cover all the faces with slips 
of paper, below the dotted 
lines. 

You will then 

see that the 

upper parts are 

all exactly the same. 
Now uncover, and compar.: 
with the large central figure. 
This will show you how Mr. 
BARNUM might have looked, 
but for the famous 
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SHAVING Soap. 
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Williams’ Shaving Soap. 
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KEEP the face SHAVEN, 


If you shave yourself — 


If shaved by your Barber, 
ask him to 


SHAVING Soap. 


~ 


MORAL 





by all means. 
It looks better, and, 
It tends to better health — 
so physicians say. 


Use WILLIAMS’ SOAP. 


UsrE WILLIAMS’ Soap. 


PimPLes, Eycosis, 
BLOOD POISONING 
AND ALL CONTAGIOUS 
Skin Diseases 
speedily cured by 


WILLIAMS’ 
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WYATT B. ROBERTS, Valet. 


Barnum over Four Thousand Times, performing the operation every morning for 12 years — or 4,350 times in all. 
(Signed) 


PURE, RICH and Most DELICATE. 


“7 shaved Mr. 


/t is superior to all others 


Mr. W. B. ROBERTS, for many years MR. BARNUM'’S valet and constant attendant, writes as follows: 
May 14, 1891." 


1 always used WILLIAMS’ SHAVING Soap, finding it to be the most satisfactory. 
‘* BRIDGEPORT, CONN., 


SHavep 
4mm 


him over 





HENRY UIHLEIN, President. 








T&S 


KEG-BEER BRANDS: (He of. 

BUDWEISER, 4 <y 
PILSENER, 
WIENER, 
ERLANGER, 
CULMBACHER, 

“ SCHLITZ*BRAU.”’ 


AUGUST UIHLEIN, Secretary. 
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’ MILWAUKEE: 


ALFRED UIHLEIN, Superintendent. 








PILSENER, 
EXTRA-PALE, 
EXTRA-STOUT, 


ANNUAL CAPACITY: ONE MILLION BARRELS OF BEER. 
Schlitz Beer is sold the World over and has a world-wide reputation for being the best; it is warranted to be 
pure, wholesome and palatable, and brewed from the choicest Hops and Barley- Malt. 


‘IN THE Swot 





A pwe Virginia plug cut smoking 
tobacco that does not bite the tongue, 
and is free from any foreign mixture. 
More solid comfort in one package of 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen 
others. Packed in canvas pouches, 

J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Ricbmond, Virginia. 


- HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. l 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. f 








New York. 





FACIAL BLEMISHES, 


The largest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
birthmarks, moth, freckies, Tm ag wrinkie-, red nose, red 
veins, oily skin, acne, black heads, ngs ites scars, pit- 
tings, powder marks, facial devel 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page =A: on a Skin and 
Scalp Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for l0c, 

JOHN H. WOODBURY, 
_Permatological Institute, 125 W. 42d 8t,,N. Y. City. 














“T HESE rooms are airy, w ell lighted, con- 
venient and cheap,” said the landlord. 

‘¢ They are, indeed. Perfect!” said the would- 
be tenant. 

‘¢Our tabie is unsurpassed in the mountains.” 

‘¢Oh, I know that,” returned the applicant. 
‘¢ Have you music?” 

‘¢ A full band three times a day.” 

‘¢Thanks. I guess I ‘ll go to the seashore 
this year.” —Harpers Bazar. 


A Goop OPINION OF HIMSELF. 
SNODGRASS (after SNIVELY finishes a fish 

story ).— Well, I like a liar! 
SNIVELY.— You egotist !— Epoch. 





FAVORITE TRAIN FOR STOCKBRIDGE. 
The Fast Pittsfield Express, via Harlem Division, New 
York Central, leaving Grand Central Station at 9:00 A. M., 
is a favorite train for Stockbridge. Passengers transfer at 
State Line and drive six miles over delightful mountain road. 


RUNKENNESS 








Wlelele)-4,7-N-ikF 


In all the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 
cific, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, 
without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary. IT NEVER FAILS, 
| 48-page book of particulars free. Address in confidence, 
GOLDEN SPECIFIC CO., 185 Race St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 








Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
For the Skin and Scalp. 
Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 years’ 
vo a Ro endorsed by the medic al 

d as a remedy for eczema, 
scaldhead, oily skin, pimples, fleshworms, discol- 
orations, perspiration odors, re, ugly complexion, 
etc. Indispensable asa toilet article, and a sure 
preventive of all diseases of the skin and scalp. 


At Druggists or by mail, Price 5O cts, 50 cts, 

















WASHINGTON Sf" 








HERRING &CO. 
25] & 252 Broadway NY. 


BOTTLED BEER 










“SCHLITZ-PORTER.” 
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‘““WE discard supplements at this season,’ 
| editor; 


Lor rTI BERGER & WIRTH GXmmes NEW YORK Gd LEIPZIG Goctos LONDON carro 


‘it’s too warm to stand an extra sheet.""— Ex. 





* remarked the 
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A. J, CAMMEYER, 


(61, 163, 165, 167 & 169 Sixth Ave. 


CORNER 12TH ST., New York. 


The Bicycle. 


WITHIN A SHORT SPACE OF TIME THE | 
BICYCLE, OR ‘‘WHEEL,"” AS IT IS CALLED 
AMONG THE RIDERS, HAS ADVANCED WON- 
DERFULLY, AND IS MAKING RAPID STRIDES, 
NOT ONLY OVER THE GROUND, BUT AS AN 
ENJOYABLE AND HEALTHFUL MEANS OF EX- 
ERCISE. 

I HAVE NOW READY A LINE OF SHOES FOR 
THIS PARTICULAR SPORT THAT WILL ADD 
GREATLY TO ITS ENJOYMENT. THEY DO NOT 
TIRE THE FEET, AND ARE BOTH DRESSY AND 
ECONOMICAL. 


MEN’S DONGOLA 
BicycLe Lace SHOES, 
RUBBER SOLES, 


$3.50. 










Men’s Dongola Bicycle Oxford 


Ties, Rubber Sole . . . $3 00 


Men’s Tan Ooze Calf Bicycle 
Oxford Ties, Rubber Sole . 


Men’s Tan Canvas Bicycle 
Oxford Ties, White Felt Sole 1 25 


NEVER A HANDICAP. 


ALTHOUGH INTELLECT, LEARNING, AND 
SCIENCE ARE RECOGNIZED AND APPRECIAT- 
ED BY ALL CIVILIZED AND CULTURED PEO- 
PLE, THE ATHLETE IS ALSO ADMIRED IN HIS 
PROPER SPHERE. 

TO BECOME A COMPETENT ATHLETE YOU 
MUST START RIGHT FROM THE FOUNDA- 
TION AND COVER YOUR FEET WITH SUCH 
SHOES THAT SHALL NOT PROVE A HANDI- 
CAP, BUT A VALUABLE AND RELIABLE AID, 
WHENEVER THE FOOT IS BROUGHT INTO 
ACTION. I HAVE DISTINCT STYLES OF ATH- 
LETIC SHOES FOR EACH AND EVERY GAME, 
PURPOSE, OR USE. 


2 50 


ALL KINDS OF RELIABLE FOOT 
COVERING FOR MAN, WOMAN, OR 
CHILD FOR LESS MONEY THAN 
SAME GRADE OF GOODS CAN BE 
BOUGHT FOR ELSEWHERE. 


A. J. CAMMEYER, 


Sixth Ave., Cor. 12th St., 
NEW YORK. 





Sportsmen, Scientists, Doctors 
$8.00 ( all use the nickel stem- 


winder, Fly back, ¥ sec- 
(% Size) 









ond, minute regis- 
ter, operating from the 
pendent, and war- 
ranted to be ac- 
curate for horse- 
timing, boating, 
bicycling, and 
scientific exper- 
iments. Price, 
$8.00. Sent C. 
O. D., with priv- 
ilege of examin- 
ation, 50 cents 
accompanying or- 
der. 


CHAS. P. DU VERGEY, 


{{ FOURTEENTH STREET, HOBOKEN, N. J. 
Reference: Second National Bank of Hoboken, N. J. 





IF you want to have two diamonds, you can 
cut a diamond with another diamond; but first 
you must have two diamonds. — Jewelers’ Cir- 
cular. 





ESTABLISI 1ED 1801 . 


tN I 


& CO. Ss 
CELEBRATED 


HAND-MADE 


WATER GRACKERS 


(The only Genuine.) 
— AND — 


FANCY BISCUITS. 
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MILTON, I MASS. 


IN politics it is always best for a man to refuse 
what he can not get.—New Orleans Picayune. 

THE BOARD OF HEALTH —A doctor’s sign.— 
Glens Falls Republican. 














Four-Button Straight Double-Breasted 
Sack. Sack 


ack, 


WE RECOMMEND A SPECIAL LINE OF GENUINE 
BANNOCKBURN TWEEDS AND HOMESPUNS IN THE 
NEW SHADES OF TANS, GRAYS, ELECTRIC BLUE 
AND INVISIBLE CHECKS, MADE UP AS ABOVE CUTS, 





WITH LAP SEAMS, STRAIGHT BACK AND SLIT FIVE 


INCHES LONG. WE MAKE THEM SOFT FRONT WITH 
VERY LITTLE PADDING. WE CONSIDER THEM JUST 
THE THING FOR MIDSUMMER WEAR. 


Choice of Cutaway or Sack Suits to 
Order, $20.00 


SIXTY DOLLARS IS THE USUAL PRICE CHARGED 
BY OTHER MERCHANT TAILORS FOR THE IDENTI- 
CAL GOODS WITH NO BETTER STYLE, TRIMMINGS 
OR WORKMANSHIP THAN OURS, 

A SPECIAL LINE OF BLUE AND BLACK SERGES 
AND CHEVIOTS, WARRANTED FAST COLORS. 


Suit to Order, $16.00. 


A WRITTEN GUARANTEE IS HANDED TO EVERY 
CUSTOMER, WARRANTING GARMENTS TO WEAR 
SATISFACTORILY ONE YEAR. 

SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, TAPE MEASURE, AND 
OUR SIMPLE GUIDE FOR SELF -MEASUREMENT 
MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION, 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 





Poking romPuck 


F) FIFTH CROP. 


Everything new! Everything new! 

Here's PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 5TH CROP, for you / 

Full of giggles and roars and smiles, 

With little snickers chucked in ‘tween whiles ; 

And not a giggle, a smile or a rear 

That you met in One, Two, Three or Four. 

Every Crop in itself is a host, 

And we can not tell which you'll like the most— 

But of all these Budgets of mirth and jest, 

The latest, we think, is a little the best. 

And so out your little round QUARTER vou chuck, 

And cavort away with your PICKINGS FROM PUCK! 

PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 5th Crop, is forsale by all News- 
dealers at 25 cents. 

By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


* * * 


Pickings from Puck 
4 4 


Dear Reader : 
Here's PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Number Four, 
volume to make you feel happy and roar. 
There are sixty-four pages, all blooming with fun, 
And the cuts are the finest that PUCK'S ever done. 
Oh, this is a PICKINGS brand-new! As you'll see 
/t contains not a thing that’s in ** One," ** 
/t's as bright as the dew on the creamy tea-rose, 
And as fresh as an infant's uncolicked repose. 
Lf your mind is depressed, and your feelings are blue, 
And you feel as worn-out as an old broken shoe, 
Why, here's the collection of jokes and cuts that 
Will set you a-laughing and make you grow fat. 
Oh, we know you'll be grateful, if, just for good luck, 
You purchase the Fourth Crop of PICKINGS FROM PuCK! 


FOURTH CROP. 


Three.’ 


Two" or" 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 4th Crop, is for sale by all News- 
dealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


. * * 


Pickings from ruck, 


3 THIRD CROP. 

Beautiful as the Day and Entrancing as 3 
Gazelle-like Glances of an Oriental Houri. 
PICKINGS FROM PUCk, 

dealers at 25 cents. 

By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


3rd Crop, is for sale by all News- 


* 4 * 
* 


Pickings from Puck, 


SECOND CROP. 


2 2 


Consists of Rare Gems of Wit, Airy Flights of 
Fancy, and Beauteous Bursts of Song. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 2nd Crop, is for sale by all News- 
dealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


* * * 


Pickings from Puck, 
{ FIRST CROP. { 


Are the Pick of the Gems of Thought and Fancy 
and General Goatfulness of PUCK. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Ist Crop, is for sale by all News- 
dealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


+ * * 
* > 


The FIVE Crops of PICKINGS FROM PUCK 
by mail, to one address, $1.25. 


Address all orders to 
“THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK,” 
NEW YORK. 














PUCK. 





He starts out for a Charming Suntmer 
Resort, where he finds — 





—Fine Drives— 
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At HoME AGAIN. 
DoctTor.— Young man, you ‘re run down, 
Go into the country and get a little recreation! 





— Every Facility for Camping Out— ~~ and Plenty of Shooting. 


RECREATION. 





